Why Love by Howard, Neil
Sketch
Volume 30, Number 3 1964 Article 8
Why Love
Neil Howard∗
∗Iowa State University
Copyright c©1964 by the authors. Sketch is produced by The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress).
http://lib.dr.iastate.edu/sketch
18 Sketch 
while. . . . like here. Sometimes. Until they must remember 
again that the Outside World is inside too, internalized in 
childhood, and do what they may, they cannot entirely get 
rid of it." 
'Tor what you have been is always a part of what you 
are . . . " 
Her breath grew short as the smoke and noise closed in 
again, closer and closer, bearing down, swirling around, beat-
ing away at her, batting her back and forth in a strong wind. 
The crescendo grew, deafening. Laughter became rough and 
loud and vulgar. Still the room was leaning to the beat, but 
this time violently. It seemed as if the whole room swayed, 
a tilted, unsteady reality. 
And when she could bear it no longer, she choked back 
a dry sob and ran, picking her way between tables, to the 
door and then down the deserted street. 
Why Love 
by Neil Howard 
Why love on a hillside, 
Plush with green grass and small 
White flowers that tickle the breeze? 
Why, then, love at all? 
